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Summary: YAY! My first story Please read! Please? 


*Chapter 1*: Author Notes 


Author Notes: YAAAAAA!!! WHOO!!! My first story. Ok, so 
maybe | am just acting a little over reactive. Also, please 
note that | am a Mudshipper, Flameshipper, 
and.Windshipper. ((Sometimes *.*)) This is my first attempt 
to write a story, so please help me by reviewing and telling 
me some helpful tips of the "Elegant Way of Fan Fiction 
writing. So.ON WITH THE STORY!!! *  * 


*Chapter 2*: Prelouge 


Prelouge 


Dark. That was his whole surroundings. His bright blue hair 
was the only thing shining in the dark gloom of his prison. 
Having not been able to move, his near limitless power was 
the only thing that keeped him alive. Yet as he lay there, he 
thought of the things he had done, the troubles he had 
caused. Everyone had a dark and a light side. Fortunatly for 
him, his dark side had grown more powerful as he thought of 
all the power that awaited him. He tried to suppress it, but 
he only made his light self weaker. By taking that 
advantage, his dark side done what he had done to get him 
stuck in the top of Mt. Aleph. His dark side lost most of its 
power after his combat with the all powerful Wise One. Yet, 
he could always feel a stirring at the back of his mind that 
bothered him. 


It has been 2 years after he was trapped on the peak of 
Mount Aleph. He could not hear the things above him. He 
expected that the village of Vale would be rebuilt, only toa 
more farther location. So this was a ordinary day, let his 
mind drift to wondering. Using his power, he had grown very 
wise this way. His near limitless power reached to the edges 
of Weyward and then some. Though, he could never see 
what people were doing, only that of what other things have 
happened with the earth, and the air, and the sea and the 
volcanos. Yet, they always stopped when he saw a person. 
He sighed. But then, he saw something glitter. Now this was 
unusuall. He tried to look around, but then he realized he 
couldn't. Soon, he saw a bright red glare right in front of 
him. And then he saw something that he could not explain. 
A giant rock, just like the Wise One, but deep black colored, 


and what was most frighting about it, was that its eye. The 
eye was dark red, like the color of blood, and it stared down 
on him with a cold knowing glare. It gave him the feeling 
like a murderer who had found his victim. Then, it spoke. 


"I have finnaly found you...Alex..." 


